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Ti; Bing of Heart*; 


; he Sing the Man that rais'd a Shirtleſs Band, 
i e 4 rn Of Northern Rabble, when the Prince did land, 
 GArk. ſniv'ling Zero, with a Wegſcl-face, 
Marmwazzand features which an Eunuch would diſgrace : 
o2 t{.s Of a dark Spirit, turbalent and proud, © 
mY f Rude to Superiours, tawning to the Crowd : 
; > als Prompt to revenge, and Treacherouſly baſe, 
_ Worring Plotting when private, bluſt'ring when in place. 
fem . Too weak to hurt, ye: ever working ul, 
Harmleſs in Attion, mafchievous in W ill ; 
Stift for Religion, which he ne'r proteſt; 
| A modiſh Zealot, with bad morals bleſt, c 
| Leudly prophane, and wicked like the reſt ; 
” Tainted ith Womb, and Born with mortal Hare, 
, : To the Eſtabliſh'd Foxns in Church and State: 
7 The Youth was train?] in a Fazazick Club, 
t | And heard a Blockbead bellow in a Tub. 
In riper years the grat Achitophel, q 


With all the Learning he received from Hell, 
Refind the hot-brain 11 Lout, and taught him to Rebel. 


1 t60 he wad rous progreſs made, ;- SEED 
And once his Secret _abours were betray'd 3. 
But halting Juſtice c{me too late that time 
For want of Eviden ; but not of Crime ; 


When a chief Actor 1e whole Scene diſplay'd, 6 
Witneſs what ſince tig Chitt. himſelf has ſaid. 

Like mad St. 4/—— Wonders he foretells, 
{ And in the Art of Pdmiſtry excells. 

With frantick Geſtuts, and a diſmal meen 

The Wretch diſcourtng to himſelf is ſeen. 
His boding Looks a Mind diſtrated ſhow, 
And Envy fits ingrad upon his Brow. 
A reſtleſs Male-contht,.even when preierr d, _ 
> He leaves the Colt pt mingles with the Herd : 
Flutt'ring and v. eh - Leeks their wild Applauſe, 
And heads them in fehance of the Laws ; 
Harangues the Gapmng Mobile aloud, 
And plays the Merry- Andrew of the Crowd; 
He tells them his Eſtate is pawn'd and ſpent 
In waging War agaltſt the Government. 
In the great-Counci he their Cauſe promotes, 
The Patron of theirgerjur'd Darling 0-----s. 
When Weavers withunited Fury went 
Teaffront the Court, and dare the Parhament ; 
He their great Gut aft: Bans in the crowded Street, F 


That metry TI ibe Kok "> Wutineers did greet. 


_ Great | 


-- 
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Great 7 O M's Leige People thus he makes his own, 


And undermines that Captains, tnvied Throne ; 
' His Sacred Rights this Upſtart does Prophane, 


Rivals his Greatneſs and difturbs his Reign. A_-— 


How did this A41zen his ſtrong Realm invade, 
When in the Progreſs whi@h he _ made, c 
Diſloyal City Mob undue Attendance paid. 
Methinks I ſee him bowing at the E 
Of thoſe that through the wond'rin 
With pains and charge he did that Ng 

Nor was the Service of his Kindred Wah, - . c 
Their Int'rett and his May's made up tie Scoundrel Train, 

. Huzzaing Crowds flockt to him in Ul parts, | 
Which made his SF&r name him K----g of H-=-s. 
They kiſfs'd his profier d, Hand and Werltgp paid 

\ To that dull Clalf which they an Id mp ; 

Wiſhing the Junfo which at LondoxSate,* C 


Had made him Ruler. of the new form'd State, 
And cry'd Ware-King, if ere he doohns thy. Fate. 
How goodly was the Show / to ſeeHim train 
That Country Rabble where himſelfdoes reign. 
Like thoſe that lately ruYd this ov ered Town ; 


- Such Officers, Such Diſcipline was i 


Bur this poor Fool did ill his life defand, - 

Searr'd with the Javelin of his Rake-| 
This part he aQted 6n his rural Stige 

The great Buffoon and Harlequin o't] Ape, 

When he return'd his Subje&s did atend 

> Their Sneaking Monarch to his Joy 

And i2 the Front two lobcock Eark « 

With nobler Rabble by his meager 
Go on, vain man, and Grow in ifftamy ; 

Let Crimes immortalize thy memory. 

Long live, the Ballads that extol thyFame ; c 


_ May unborn Mobtle adore thy Nam 
And thee the Founder of their Kingeþm claim. 
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Still make ſuch Speeches as you've 
F Still ſet theCrowd above the Magiſtfat 
\ Let head-ſtrong malice, unreſtrain'dby 
Prompt thee again the Clergy to defin 
Preſume ſome other Patriots Caſe to! 
Write more-talſe Engliſh to make Traffon Law : 
The faults of 4: and the Scribyng Tribe 
Do thou their great Tautologiſt traficribe, 
To ſhow thy Judgment, let thy work be ſtobn 
From the worſt Books, the preſent Þ& has known - 
Print Lyes, diſprov'd in Nalſons Hifgpry, 
To wound the Martyrs facred memoyy. 
*. Damn all his Royal Kindred in their:/Turns, 
Rake their Dread Aſhes, and diſturb their Urs. 
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_ And ſtubbornly refuſed his Whisk-tayls to disband : 


 *That Providence will leave them in the lurch, 


'Leftone of ptbumha Reply, AY 
Divulge your Nonſenſe, anſwer ales j 


_No more ſhall you put naked Prieſt to flight : 
No bed-rid Zealbts will five Guineys give, 
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Aagainſt your Neighbours brandiſh ſtill your Tongue, 
And turn once more Informer to the Throng - 

Youl injure no,mans Honour but your own, 

Their Deeds are blameleſs and their Worth is known ; 
But thy Exploits make thee the publick ſporr, 
Scorn'd by all Parties, Piſt upon at Courr. 

His Name what mortal can torbear to brand 2 C 


Who diſobey'd his Prince's firſt Command, 


Who with officious Forwardneſs, Unſent 

Carried K---- J---- his final Complemenr. 

To him whom now you with regret obey, 

If ere diſtreſs'd ſuch Duty you will pay : 

Or if you fall into diſerv'd difgrace, 

And once are kickt from dear Exchequer-place : 

You then will Riſe even at a French Alarm, 

And for Revenge, and new preferment Arm : 

<fYet don't a Letter to thy Tennants write, 

_ Nor urge them for thy Intereſt to fight. 
Mourn not paſt freedom, nor loſt Property, 

* Nor ſay Religion lyes in Jeopardy. 


* Since Miracles are ceaſed in the Church, &'q | ,_ 4 


And your weak Chain of Calumnies untie - 

Your breach of Faith to thoſe that ſerv'd you laſt, 
Will all your future gay pretences blaſt. 
You promigd to ſollicit full as hard, 

To get for 'Theth as for your ſelf Reward : 
Yer you, when Treackery had won the Day, t 
Drſmiſt rhe weatied Herd without their pay, | 
And, like a Savage Lyon, bore away the Prey. $ 
You promis'd with thoſe Men to fall or ſtand, - 
Who lye unburigd in a barren Land, 

To feed wild Dogs under his Conduct gone, 

Who was a Traytor ripe in Forty one. 

In vain youll thigk to Rendezvous again, 

Nnd have a frelf ſupply of Ready-men ; 

No Scrubs il-arm'd will mount unfaddled Steeds, 
Nor back the Aycient Colts their Forreſt breeds. 
Straw-Boots no.More ſhall make a warlike ſight, 


No more ſhall yqu on their Colle&tion live. 

"Tis time your fatal Government ſhould end, 
Each man bewails the Death of Child or Friend, c 
And Orphans Curſes all your ſteps attend. 
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